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“What Do You Do 
ith a B.A in English?” 


Brittany Goheen 
Senior Copy Editor 


re you majoring in 

a discipline in the 

Humanities? Chances 

are you, like I, have 
been asked by friends or relatives 
more than once, “so what can you 
do with that degree anyway?” In a 
school strongly influenced by the 
Reformed worldview, our cheeky 
and truthful answer could be that 
everything is worth studying and 
developing regardless of its ability 
to translate into money-making 
or practical usefulness. But the 
questions we hear from relatives 
and friends do often reflect our own 
anxiety about how we can both 
continue to do what we love to do 
(reading novels post-graduation) 
and also pay off debts and eat meat 
at least once a day. 

Knowing the kind of uncertainty 
such questions can create for 
English students, the Head of the 
English Department, Deborah 
Bowen, and the Director of Alumni 
Relations, Tim Wolfert, teamed 
up to bring some of Redeemer’s 
alumni, who majored in English, 
back to Redeemer to give us some 
encouragement about being English 
majors at Redeemer. The panellists 
were Greg Sennema ('93), now 
the Electronic Services Librarian 
at Wilfrid Laurier University; Val 
Louter (95), Community Relations 
Supervisor at the Hamilton Literacy 
Council; Corine Vreugdenhil- 
Witteveen ('96), a Corporate 
Events Manager at Research in 
Motion (the company that makes 
the Blackberry); and Jennifer 
VanOosten ('05), Registration & 
Admissions Advisor at Redeemer. 
An impressive collection of careers! 
The good news is that each panellist 
stressed that there are jobs for English 
majors, post-graduation. Students 
just need to remain open to unusual 
career directions. Except for Greg 
Sennema, who had known since 
second year what he wanted to do, 
each panellist has ended up in a 


series of unexpected jobs. 

Jobs are plentiful. The key, says 
Vreugdenhil, is to network with 
people in organizations whose 
work excites you; or, as Louter and 
Sennema suggest, make a strong 
impression in cover letters and 
through personal interaction—an 
impression that both is professional 
and stands out as unique. Go read 
about companies you appreciate, 
urged Louter, and find out what 
kinds of careers are available. 
Spots can be created that cater to 
your ability even if there isn’t one 
available initially. For Vreugdenhil, 
those openings were created as she 
made the leap of faith to move to 
Toronto and volunteer in its fine 
arts culture. 

But does Redeemer prepare 
us to get these jobs? VanOosten 
pointed to the knack for public 
speaking gained in seminar classes, 
good editing skills picked up 
throughout her B.A., and the ability 
to communicate clearly in print all 
as significant expertises developed 
in an English degree at Redeemer. 
None of the panellists have gone on 
to publish creative writing, but all 
have used their expository writing 
skills, and Sennema points to the 
creative writing course he took 
as key in helping him to learn to 
communicate in an original and 
imaginative way. 

During the discussion, Professor 
Bowen asked the specific question 
(the one we all want to know, as 
English majors!) what good to you 
now is all the fiction that you read 
in University? How does reading 
novels have anything to do with 
your life post-graduation? It was 


disappointing to find that the 
panellists were stumped. After 
an awkward silence, Sennema 


pointed to the need for a depth of 
knowledge about the larger body 
of literature in Western culture, 
and Louter then noted the ability 
of literature to help us understand 
ourselves and the world we in 
which we live. The most helpful 
comment, I found, came from a 
member of the audience, who 
suggested that literature allows 


us to make connections across a 
wide range of disciplines and that 
reading stories sensitizes us by 
putting us into the lives of other 
people in such a variety of ways that 
might otherwise be inaccessible. 

Most organizations in which the 
panellists are working assume that 
job candidates have aB.A., while an 
M.A, is only necessaty depending 
on the kind of work you pursue. 
VanOosten’s experience in Japan as 
an English teacher was of particular 
interest to some dents. 35 
students per class of grade 7/8 kids 
really stretched hes Ines 
her cross-cultural _ experience 
helped her to understand what 
immigrants in Canada experience. 
In the end, she and ter pointed 
out that you need to find work that 
you can enjoy doing and that almost 
all work experience can 
towards an end go 
whether or not it fe 
initially. 

Hearing the stories of Redeemer 
English alumni was encouraging 
in affirming that , Redeemer’s 
English degree is both practically 
useful and a good foundation for 
other ventures. It will be exciting 
to see what creative paths present 
students take, Wolfert urged 
students who are interested in 
various careers, but want to know 
more about what is required to get 
there, to contact him in order to 
be connected to alumni who will 
be happy to give career advice to 
present students. 

As a fourth year English student 
who has no clear idea of what to 
do after graduation, and is only 
beginning to piece together four 
years’ worth of knowledge, here is 
my advice to the English students 
who are still in the thick of it (and 
P.S. I don’t think you ever get out 
of “the thick of it’): keep struggling 
to know “what's the use of stories 
that aren't even true?” They may 
not seem to get you a high-paying, 
prestigious job right off the starting 
block, but I guarantee you that if 
you give them the time, they will 
teach you about life and how to live 
in the world. 


Lending a Hand in the Hammer 


Melissa Veldman 
Junior Staff Writer 


hen I think about a mission 
trip, like Africa, 
Mexico and South America come 
to mind. I can honestly say that I 
never pictured myself going on a 
mission trip ten minutes away from 
where I live. Canada is a developed 
nation rooted in Christianity right? 
What kind of a difference can we 
make here anyway? Well, it would 
be an understatement to say that 
after being involved in Hammer 
2007 - Redeemer’s Mission Trip 
to Hamilton, my perspective 
has been radically changed. 
To talk about every single thing we 
did throughout the week and all 
of the amazing things we learned 
would likely take up the entire 
issue of the Crown, but I would 
share some of the highlights of 
the trip and some of the important 
things God taught us. 
Mission work has always 
been one of my dreams, but I’ve 


places 


often doubted that it could be a 
reality for me. Having physical 
limitations, I have always found the 
prospect of going on a mission trip 
not only to be exhausting, but also 
intimidating. Nevertheless, I found 
myself intrigued by the Hammer 
2007 information and application 
form Mark DeVos handed out 
months ago. After praying about, I 
really felt that going on this trip was 
something God wanted me to do. 
Over the course of five 
Mark DeVos, Emma-Jane 
Thomas VanderMunnik, 
Steven DenBok, Aaron Verhoef, 
Melissa Ruyf and | had _ the 
opportunity to be involved in a 
variety of ministries that serve the 
city of Hamilton for Christ. 

We started off the week by 
doing our own “random mission”, 
Our team split into two groups, 
and each team was given twenty 
dollars to perform a random act 
of kindness. Mark, Thomas and 
I bought hot chocolates from Tim 
Horton’s and handed them out to 


days, 
Cohn, 


people and also paid for someone’s 
order anonymously in the drive- 
thru. Aaron, Thomas and Emma- 
Jane bought flowers and handed 
them out to seniors at a nursing 
home. It waS an eye-opening 
experience for all of us. My team 
was shocked by the reality that 
many are suspicious of those who 
show them kindness. Those who 
handed out flowers were convicted 
by the realization that even small 
acts of kindness can _ brighten 
someone's day. 

The two days we spent at The 
Living Rock were definitely a 
highlight for the group. We had 
the opportunity to work alongside 
some of the youth there as well as 
learn a lot about the challenges 
that come with living on the street. 
Tim, one of the staff members at the 
Rock, gave up a lot of his time to 
talk to us an answer our questions 
about ministries of The Living 
Rock. 

We also spent two days 
working at Robert Land, a school 


Prarie Poet 
Ponders Life 


Ashley Rattner 
Junior Staff Writer 
avid Zieroth is 
an unassuming, 


mustachioed man in a 

grey sweater. The usual 
poetry-reading crowd was present 
and scattered sparsely throughout 
the large room. We congratulated 
the poet on his recent retirement and 
he nodded graciously and cleared 
his throat to begin his first poem. 
Zieroth was born on a farm in 
Manitoba and feels as though the 
prairies of his youth serve as a 
significant inspiration in his poetry 
even to this day. Today he resides 
in Vancouver, where he reports 
that the sun never shines and the 
snow he loves so dearly is often 
lacking. An impressive display of 
his published works adorned the 
desk at the front of the room, and 
his list of accomplishments took 
several minutes to read, His poems 
are generally free from the confines 
of punctuation and explore the 
complexities of companionship 
and human relationships. Often 
focusing on family experiences, 
he takes events from everyday life 
and explores them and builds upon 
them imaginatively. In “The Man 
Who Invented the Turn Signal”, 
Zieroth envisions the blossoming 
of a romance with a fair young 
lady when she forgot to put her 
turn signal on and he blows her 
away with his intelligence and 
intuitiveness, or something. 
I always take note of the way 

in which poets read their own 
poems. Some poets read their work 
passionately, filling every word 
with life and unfathomable depth. 
Some poets read their work like 
a reluctant child reads a science 


project. I was underwhelmed 
with Zieroth’s presentation 
and intonation. His tone was 


dryly unwavering and though 
I wanted to see the profundity 


of his words, it was difficult to 
follow. Nevertheless, he still had 
some admirably worded concepts 
and ideas that intrigued me. 
Zieroth is a strong advocate of 
poetry meaning what the listener 
interprets it to mean. He shared how 
critics would wildly conjecture as to 
what his one piece about a wedding 
band, “The Story” spoke of, and 
modestly refused to even share 
what he had in mind when he wrote 
it. There is beauty in such relativity. 

Again and again Zieroth asserted 
that he did not know from 
whence art came. He noted how 
his concepts just occurred to him 
while he was doing ordinary things 
like washing dishes or taking a 
walk, and that once an idea was 
in his mind, there was no turning 
back. He also explained how 
much of his poetry emerged from 
his personal search for meaning, 
which, arguably, encompasses all 
of life anyhow. His mind yearns 
for understanding while his soul 
yearns for mystery. In my opinion, 
the man had some fairly intriguing 
ideas. “Spelling” was about parents 
spelling words to prevent their 
young child from understanding: 
words representing either treats and 
pleasant surprises or the cruelties of 
the world. The girl grasps in the 
dark to try to articulate her fears to 
her father in this unknowable letter 
language. It is beautiful and sad (as 
miscommunication tends to be) and 
it made me think about the words 
and phrases I employ to purposely 
include certain people and exclude 
others, and the implications of this. 
Communication is a funny thing. 

Zieroth’s work seemed to me to 
be rooted in reality yet emphasizing 
the what-ifs. He was intrigued as to 
what happens when the two meet, 
and admitted to being a bit of a 
dreamer (a “what-if person”, if you 
will) himself. His mind meanders 
to the unexplored corners of life, 
and profundity can be glimpsed 
through his simple verses, 
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Natalie Armstrong 
Editor - in - Chief 


ven as I write this editorial, 

I am conscious of the fact 

that there are 23 days until 

school is finished and that 

I have 22 classes remaining. That 

is, approximately, 35 class hours, 

or more accurately, 35 class hours, 3 

short papers, 2 long papers, a term 

assignment, 2 take-home exams, 

2 exams (of the regular variety), 2 

editorials, and a great deal of work 
on The Crown. 

I realize that my list is probably 

a drop in the bucket compared to 

some others, but I think we can all 

agree it is a busy, as well as stressful, 

time of the year while we seek the 


COMMENTARY 
The End is Near 


light at the end of this tunnel. I have 
yet to see this light myself, but I 
know it is there and all of my hope 
rests on the fact that it is, indeed, 
awaiting the sight of me. 

At this time of the year 


motivations drop, energies are 
depleted, and the enticement 
of social outings increases in 


temptation and inhibitions, in this 
regard, are lowered. This leaves the 
questions to be asked: Why are our 
motivations so low? How did we 
get ourselves to this place? How do 
we remedy this problem? 

I think the first two questions 


are the easiest to answer: our 


Hammer 2008 trom page 1 


that is being transformed into 
a community center for youth. 
Thomas Mark, Steven and Aaron 
kept themselves out of trouble 
doing some much needed painting 
while Melissa, Emma-Jane and I 
were given the job of transforming 
an old room into a chapel. The 
two days we spent at Robert Land 
were definitely a couple of the 
most rewarding days of the trip. 
Even though we were doing jobs 
that weren't necessarily “changing 
the world” they were making a 
difference and were very much 
appreciated! 

A lot of the organizations 
we worked with during the week 
involved reaching out to children. 
Throughout the week, each of us 
also had the chance to volunteer 
at The Breakfast Club, an outreach 
program that serves breakfast to 
elementary students in Hamilton 
every weekday morning. We also 
spent a few hours on Thursday 
afternoon running a Kids Club 
program at Wentworth Baptist 
and a couple of hours on Monday 
helping out at a junior/senior high 
youth program. It was a life- 
changing experience to be able to 
be involved in ministries that are 
dedicated to reaching the children 
of Hamilton — 25 percent of whom 
live below the poverty line. 

Every night we had a 
variety of speakers come and talk 


TheJourne 


Elizabeth O'Brian 
Junior Staff Writer 


"VYoimagine = getting rid of 
everything —your car, 
computer, clothes, cell phone, 
job, You take a few necessities 

in a backpack and begin a journey 

on foot that lasts for nearly 1000 

kilometres. | decided to set out 

on just such a month-long trek, 
following an ancient Spanish 
pilgrimage trail called El Camino 
de Santiago (The Way of St. James), 

The trail welcomed people of 

countless different nationalities, 

religions, and stages of life, and 
some had started their pilgrimage 
from as far away as Germany and 

Holland. The goal was to reach 

the city of Santiago in northwest 

Spain, the burial place of James the 

Apostle. It seemed a little daunting 

at first, but as the miles passed by, 

the journey became an incredible, 
life-changing adventure. 

The first day of the Camino, | 
crossed the Pyrenees from a village 
in Southern France and followed 
the route by which Napoleon and 
his army entered Spain. In the 
mountains, the wind began to roar 
through the peaks, turning into a 
small gale, but many years ago, 
someone built small caves into 
the mountainside where travellers 
can take rest, Descending through 
thick beech-woods into the town 
the trail then 
passed the sight where a Muslim 
army slaughtered Roland and the 
!welve Companions. Throughout 
the rest of the journey, medieval 
crosses and milestones, carved 
pilgrim fountains, and ancient 
buildings of refuge marked the way. 


of Roncevalles, 


to us about their experience with 
different ministries in Hamilton. 
Pastor Kevin from City Kidz, 
Duane and lan from Huston 
Street and Christine Von from 
Philpot Memorial Church all gave 
up one of their evenings to come 
and talk to us. These evenings 
were extremely powerful for all 
of us challenging us on _ topics 
like examining our motivation for 
mission, the importance of a Christ- 
like perspective of those we serve 
and the necessity of being part of 
a community-outreach centered 
church. 

To finish the week off, our 
team attended the True City 2007 
conference at Philpot Memorial 
Church in downtown Hamilton. 
True City is a movement of 
churches that comes together once 
a year, sets aside all doctrinal issues 
and uses the weekend to focus on 
being one in Christ and uniting 
to serve Hamilton. The weekend 
was amazing, filled with powerful 
worship times as well as a variety of 
informative seminars. It was a great 
way to end an incredible week! 

My — experience — with 
Hammer 2007 is one that I will 
never forget. It completely changed 
my perspective on missions and 
even the way that I see Hamilton 
today. For most of my life, things 
like poverty and living on the street 
were simply issues — issues that 


I passed Puined castles, slept in tiny 
villages—no more than a cluster of 
stone homes about a tiny church— 
and great medieval monasteries. 

Each day held a new surprise and 
a new landscape. The trail wound 
through barren peaks and ivy clad 
forests, lush farmland, and great 
valleys of vineyards. Sometimes the 
path passed through some obscure 


forest, and at other times it followed 
cobbled Roman roads and bridges. 
The way ran like a thread through 
rippling seas of grassy farmland, 
past furiously churning windmills, 
and across the dusty tops of 
tableland. The Camino also passed 
briefly through the great capital 
cities of the Northern provinces 
with their gothic churches and 
crowded streets, In the magnificent 
cathedrals of Burgos and Leon, a 
glorious kaleidoscope of coloured 
light streamed down over travellers 


motivations are low because we 
know the end is near and it is 
mere weeks that separate us from 
freedom, We have to come to this 
place from years of academic study 
in which we have procrastinated 
to the point that we have left a 
mountain of work to the end of the 
year, 

The question remaining is: how 
do we remedy the problem? This 
is a little more difficult to answer. 
It could be said that the remedy to 
this problem should have started 
at the beginning of the semester 
with better time management and 
constant motivation throughout the 


needed to be dealt with by churches 
and governments. But it wasn’t until 
I had the chance to actually see these 
things first hand and put “names to 
the issues” that they became very 
real tome. Real people are dealing 
with these things. As I sit here in 
a heated building, stressing out 
about studying and paper writing, 
what I am going to eat for breakfast 
tomorrow or how I| am going to 
pay next month’s rent is the least 
of my worries. But people my 
age only a ten minute drive away 
are faced with these uncertainties 
on a daily basis. Hammer 2007 
not only changed my perspective 
on missions, but it also reminded 
me yet again of how blessed I am 
and of how often | take the daily 
necessities of life for granted. 


gh the Hamilton 
Mission I had the chance to 
get to know some amazing people 
both on team and in the city 
of Hamilt ho have incredible 


passion for God and for serving 
others in His jnmame. My eyes 
have been oper in ways I never 
imagined and I learned so much. If 
you are looking for the opportunity 
to learn more about the needs of 
those around you, have your eyes 
opened and your life changed, | 
hope you'll join us next year for 
Hammer 2008! 


of a Lifetime 


as they stood resting with their 
staves in hand and packs behind. 

The Camino taught me_ to 
appreciate everything we have. 
Although | carried only a few 
necessities in my backpack, I never 
felt richer than When walking the 
trail. There was a sense of fun and 
generosity among the hikers. Some 
of the hikers I met along the way 


would constantly share their food, 
bandages (for blisters!), and advice 
with one another, When you are 
walking for eight hours a day, you 
have to carry as little weight as 
possible, so even the passing gift of 
an apple or an encouraging word 
becomes incredibly valuable. I met 
one English family on the way, 
who wanted to have an adventure 
with their two small children, 
so they were travelling across 
Spain with donkeys to carry their 
luggage. In the evening, we would 


year; however, for the majority of us 
it is true that this may have been the 
correct answer, but it is no longer a 
valid or feasible option. 

In light of this, I thought I would 
share some of my own strategies on 
getting the last minute things done 
and bringing up my motivation: 

1, Reward yourself for getting 
pages of a paper written. The 
reward could be of your choosing, 
but my favourites include 
chocolate and other confectionary 
delights, a brief moment of 
relaxation time, or a short mid- 
afternoon nap. 

2. Have a paper-finishing-party 
after you turn in each paper. 

3. Challenge someone to a race to 
finish a paper of equal length. (This 
tip courtesy of 4" year student, 
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Emily Sadlier.) 

4. Talk to people who have more 
work to do than you, and your 
motivation will sky-rocket. 

5. Create a schedule or timeline for 
each paper or assignment so that 
you have challenges that you have 
to meet. 

6, Enjoy the trip. Remember that 
once school is over it will be time 
for work and more work. Aim to 
do projects and papers on topics 
that are of interest to you so that 
you want to work on them. 

Take heart. Don’t be overcome 
by gloom and doom, but rather, be 
reminded that the end is, indeed, 
near, but we must work straight 
through until that end so that we 
can finish with our heads held 
high. 
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all stop at shelters, called albergues 
in Spanish, where people would 
scrub their dusty clothes by hand, 
cook some food and then fall into a 
deep sleep—the privilege of weary 
walkers. 

All along the way, the Spanish 
people were friendly and generous 
to travelers. One morning, I stopped 
to fill up my water bottle from a 
nearby fountain, and out flowed 
wine! In honour of the wound in 
Christ’s side, the monks of a nearby 
monastery had provided two taps 
for passing pilgrims— water flowed 
from one and wine from the other. 
In another hillside village, the local 
pastor cooked a huge dinner for the 
passing travellers and then he let us 
bunk down in the bell-tower of the 
church. 

I entered the mountains of Galicia 
in late April. Snow was flying thick 
around, and the trail was difficult to 
see. | was travelling with a group 
of lively young Spaniards and one 
Brazilian who insisted on wearing 
shorts (to improve his health!). 
According to my trusty map, there 
was a village only a few kilometres 
ahead where we could stop, Upon 
reaching the place, however, we 
were slightly perplexed to find 
only a medieval ruin, So, we kept 
walking through the wind and 
snow until we finally reached 
a jumble of rough shacks in the 
mountains. The place was called 
Manjarin, and although no one had 
electricity, hot coffee bubbled on 
the stove, oil lamps lit the rooms, 
and friendly dogs lay about the 
floor. We thawed out here for a 
little while and shortly after leaving 
this shelter, the sun melted away 
the storm, and we descended into 
a sunny valley full of Eucalyptus 
groves. 

When | arrived in Santiago after 


a month of walking, it was like 
reaching the Promised Land. Upon 
reaching the cathedral, all the 
travellers prayed at the cathedral, 
where the tomb of the apostle 
James lies. Afterward, many people 
continued their journey for three 
more days to Finisterre, also known 
as the “end of the world.” This little 
fishing village is the furthest place 
west in Spain and all of continental 
Europe. Two kilometres outside 
the town, a lighthouse stands and 
overlooks grim, tooth-like cliffs. 
The area is known as the “coast of 
death,” and here the icy Atlantic 
waves hurl themselves against the 
massive walls of stone. There was 
a common legend among people 
who reached the lighthouse. They 
would say that when the sun goes 
down over the Western horizon, the 
old pilgrim dies. The next morning 
as the sun rises, he wakes and is 
born a new man. 

At this point, I had been 
walking for a month, living a life 
of physical hardship yet extreme 
peace and simplicity. The. trail 
had run parallel to the Milky Way 
for hundreds of miles, and I had 
met many different people—old, 
young, poor, and rich—each with 
his own unique story. Each day on 
the trail was like a different phase 
in a person's life that brought 
some new person, landscape, or 
adventure. People come in and 
out of our lives—we get separated 
on the trail—but everything and 
person we encounter is important 
in its own place. Most importantly, 
I learned that just as in life we are 
free to walk at our own pace, to rest 
where we want, and even desert the 
trail, only by faithfully following 
the way do we arrive at its glorious 
destination. 
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Truth, Lies and Plastic Eyes 


Annie Ling 
Senior Staff Writer 


hat is kitsch? It is 

often thought of as a 

superficial imitation 

of art that lacks 
originality and creativity. Take for 
example, the greatest kitsch icon— 
the plastic pink lawn flamingo and 
the American painter who brands 
himself the “Painter of Light,” 
Thomas Kinkade (who appears to 
be the United States’ most collected 
living artist). How often do we 
find ourselves in gift shops that 
market cheap statuettes, velvet 
paintings or plastic ornaments? It 
is challenging to define what kitsch 
means to our culture, except that 
its purposes are purely commercial 
and sentimental. Milan Kundera, a 
Czech writer believes that “kitsch 
is the absolute denial of shit... 
[excluding] everything from its 
purview which is essentially 
unacceptable in human existence.” 
In short, kitsch serves the 
individual. 

So I am troubled that kitsch has 
become the bread and butter of 
our culture. Would the absence 
of kitsch make life unbearable? 
It permeates the film world, the 
commercial advertising industry, 
politics, talk shows and the list 
goes on. Calvin Seerveld believes 
that “kitsch is something fake to 
which are you fervently attached. 
Kitsch is a luxurious trifle that 
depends on immature sincerity.” 
Consequently, many people make 
a living endorsing and producing 
kitsch as well simply because there 
is a high demand for it. 


Andew Viasblom 
Senior Staff Writer 


edeemer’s Worldview 


Integrates 
“This word 
[postmodernism] has 


no meaning. Use it as often as 
possible.” -overheard recently from 
Dr. Mark Alan Bowald. Whether 
or not postmodernism will be 
hallway topic conversation in the 
coming years remains to be seen. 
However, it is certain that it will 
not be discussed so frequently 
in the classroom following this 
year’s academic core requirements 
revision. 

Helmed recently by Professors 
Mark Bowald and Gene Haas, 
and held under the influence of 
Al Wolters, the world saw the 
end of Redeemer’s Introductory 
Worldview half-course INT 121 
last month, when classes came to 
a close. 

As of next year, this course will 


The problem of kitsch has 
challenged former Redeemer 
Art professor Betty Spackman to 
speak out. The symposium held 
last fall from the 9" to the 10% 
of November at the Institute of 
Christian Studies (in collaboration 
with IMAGO and Art Talks) 
delved into this weighty issue. The 
keynote lecture on “Fantasy and 
Other Real Things: Exploring the 
Role of Religious Kitsch in Popular 
Culture,” was based on Spackman’s 
recently published book A Profound 
Weakness: Christians and Kitsch, The 
panel discussion was led by Calvin 
Seerveld (author of Rainbows for the 
Fallen World), Mary Leigh Morbey, 
Adrienne Chaplin, Betty Spackman 
and Chris Cuthill. 

Although the dialogue resulted 
in more questions than answers, 
members of the Redeemer student 
body and many others were 
challenged by the issues raised. 
How can growing Christian artists 
create meaningful art? How 
authentic can we possibly be in a 
world saturated with kitsch? Often 
disguised in sentimentality, kitsch 
seems to release quick-satisfying 
endorphins that allow us to deny 
the encroaching presence of sin. 
We are not merely just buying 
products; we fall into the trap of 
being the products of a material 
world. Our emotions are easily 
bought by cheap commodities 
that claim to define who we are. 
We live in a culture that allows us 
to package our feelings instead of 
expressing and articulating them. 
This is not merely a postmodern 
phenomenon. Rather, we are 
offered a better position from which 
to understand kitsch today because 
post-modernity has brought us 


he End 


be integrated into the introductory 
course Religion 101 which already 
covers a number of Redeemer’s 
fundamental worldview beliefs. 
This revision will aid the professors 
significantly when drawing 
parallels between Biblical theology 
and Christian worldview, and 
will reduce Redeemer’s core 
requirement course list by a half- 
course. Hopefully, this will provide 
future freshman students with the 
chance to maintain a solid GPA. 
There has been some _ concern 
expressed for potential excessive 
content in REL 101, which will now 
contain material from INT 121 in 
addition to its own. However, while 
REL 101 will seem to be covering a 
full 1.5 courses in one course but 
it has been hypothesized that the 
number of parallel slides between 
the two courses will cancel each 
other out, which will reduce the 
amount of material to that of a 
single half-course. While this is 
intriguing in theory, only time and 
slides will tell. 

Reactions from students coming 


face to face with the complicated 
pastiche of beliefs, positions and 
doubts that we experience on a 
daily basis. This isn’t just a reality 
show anymore: this has become our 
reality. 

We are in desperate need of a reality 
check. What is Truth? What are the 
lies? The presence of sentimentality 
in our lives leads to the denial of 
truth in our lives, our communities 
and even our churches. Probably 
the most frightening thing is 
the massive amount of religious 
kitsch or “Gadgets for God” out 
there on the market. Try googling 
“Christian kitsch,” you might 
be surprised with what you will 
find. The wide selection ranges 
from “Jesus Bobble-Head” dolls, 
“Dance Praise DDR” games along 
with a multitude of Jesus toys and 
paraphernalia—to “He-Brew Beers 
(The Chosen Beer)” and “Nails in 
Palm” coat-hangers. 

Dave Burchett, the author of When 
Bad Christians Happen to Good People 
claims: 

“Most faith-based products 
belittle religion by oversimplifying 
complex theological ideas. You 
can’t condense something that’s as 
complex as your faith to a bumper 
sticker (like one that displays “Turn 
or Burn”). Oversimplification can 
lead to misunderstanding. Didactic 
slogans that send ominous messages 
can misrepresent Christianity.” 

The celebration of kitsch within 
the Christian community is 
problematic if it permits us to 
trivialize and materialize our faith. 
However, Spackman’s investigation 
of the problem of kitsch has led her 
to discover the exceptional need 
for Christian response in the visual 
arts. Instead of condemning kitsch, 


she writes: “I find it so difficult 
to condemn kitsch: it satisfies the 
neglected hunger of those who want 
something they can never have, 
which the church and the art world 
have often made inaccessible.” 

In Rainbows for the Fallen World, 
Seerveld explains that “it is hard to 
talk with Christian care about kitsch 
because those who love it are naive 
about it, unaware that they are 
identifying with something fake and 
inferior, and those people deserve 
supportive help, not a sophisticated 
put-down. It is those who know 
better, who are making a fast buck 
on it, or should be deepening 
aesthetic life © Christianly —not 
fastidiously!—that deserve out 
righteous remonstrance.” 

St. Augustine believes that “[the 
collective body] does not rest 
until [they] rest in God.” Kitsch 
represents our restlessness. It is not 
merely an expression of immature 
aesthetic—it informs us about 
how we identify with God and 
our world. It is a flight from shame 
and loneliness we all feel when the 
community is lacking, that turns us 
to find our identity in kitsch. 

Our attachment to kitsch puts 
forth an emotional honesty so 
profound, that the emotional 
excess might be an indication of 
the Spirit’s movement. Kitsch offers 
us a glimpse of something greater 
beyond our reach. Spackman 
honestly recognizes kitsch’s ability 
o “fexcite] spiritual hunger and 
[push] the imagination beyond 
the mundane” (16). Rather than 
embracing sentimentality, we 
should come to the side of those 
who cannot separate “plastic” 
from reality. We must take the 
time to meditate on these issues 


and dialogue with one another 
while continuing to ask important 
questions. If kitsch paradoxically 
limits and excites our imagination, 
perhaps our response should not 
be to forsake it altogether, but to 
understand it better. We should 
not let allow kitsch culture to 
compromise our creativity. There 
is great value and demand for 
homemade artistry. 

Excellence is not a Christian notion. 
I was convicted by these words of 
a friend once who reminded me 
that excellence is merely a Greek 
ideal of perfection. Why can’t we 
accept our failures and our lies for 
lies? Things are not quite perfect, 
but if they are humorous and 
outrageous enough, we tend to 
laugh them off in a childish way. In 
camp (“deliberate outrageousness 
for humorous effects” sometimes 
used synonymously with kitsch), 
there are those who are mocked for 
a naive pursuit of excellence, and 
others who are celebrated for their 
humiliation. Our culture facilitates 
ways for us to exploit ourselves 
while rejecting the truth because it 
is easier than confrontation. 

What does it mean to be authentic? 
It is being completely honest with 
our emotions and our depravity. 
Perhaps we should learn to see 
through the eyes of mature children 
who sincerely question out of 
sincere awe, sincerely repent and 
sincerely forgive, and sincerely love 
because we are loved infinitely. We 
often forget how contagious truth 
can be. 

(Copies of Spackman’s A Profound 
Weakness are available in the 
Redeemer University College 
Bookstore.) 


of an INT Era 


out of INT were bittersweet, with 
varied responses from the students 
concerning the outcome of the 
course. Some students rejoiced at 
the realization of improved finger 
dexterity while others lamented 
the awful recuperation that must 
take place. Others were concerned 
about the acute vein mangling 
incurred during the power point 
presentations. Another student 
“affirmed antithetically” that he 
would be deprived of anticipation 
of future arthritis, due to ardent 
exertion of his finger joints when 
copying material from the slides. 

Regarding the core worldview 
material itself, levels of 
enlightenment and renewed 
perspectives also varied by student. 
One student didn’t bother copying 
the slides because she’d already 
learned the material in high school. 
Another declared he’d been inspired 
to join a virtual life network online, 
currently supported by over 4 
million participants. Several told 
some intriguing tales experienced 
in class; however, they realized the 
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events were fairly superficial, and 
must have been dreaming. A few 
others said they’d celebrate with 
a little happy-meal-ism at a fast 
food restaurant. Several more said 
they saw the film The Matrix in a 
new light, while others expressed 
disappointment from not seeing it 
at all due to their professor feeling 
poorly. 

“Typically, I show [the film clip] 
in class, but I’m just not up to 
snuff today,” Bowald confessed. 
While this incited some temporary 
feelings of injustice, the students 
were subdued when they received 
the “Over the Rainbow” treatment. 
Some students lamented the 
integration of the course, as they 
appreciated the heavy dosage of 
modernism vs. postmodernism. 
“It's a great dualism,” a student 
commented. “Sometimes it’s just 
a heck of a lot of fun watching the 
professor pitting the two against 
each other. It’s like he’s inciting 
between the two a dual[ism] to 
the death. Cool action--better than 
“300.” 


For students such as these, INT 

121 will be sadly remembered as 
the little half-course that fell behind 
in “pastmodernism.” 
However, while the battle to 
keep INT alive may be lost, the 
war between modernism and 
postmodernism rages on, and 
both Professors Bowald and Haas 
will return to these areas next 
year to tackle the incoming flow 
of freshman students who are, as 
yet, naive to the theory that the 
product “Yoo-hoo” could quench 
all alcoholic thirsts in a postmodern 
institution. Will this theory prove 
valid? When Redeemer becomes a 
postmodern institution and “Yoo- 
hoo” is manufactured in Canada, 
perhaps we will have our answer. 
For now, however, you may find 
closure in the closing of INT and 
the integrity shown through 
the “Less is More Act,” which is 
consolidating core courses and 
condensing material to gain more 
attention and optimism in class. 
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o be a Redeemer student 

from a non-Reformed 

Christian tradition 

to be an anomaly. Now, it 
is becoming the norm. Enrollment 
statistics suggest that as of 2007- 
2008, less than 50% of Redeemer 
University College’s incoming 
freshmen class will be from a 
Reformed background. As_ well, 
with the adjustments to the core 
curriculum, Reformation Theology 
is now no longer demanded of the 
student body, but merely one choice 
among 200-level theology classes. 
With this in mind, one can’t help 
but wonder what the implications 
are for a university founded on 
the principles of the Reformed 
tradition. 

Clearly, the Reformed tradition, 
particularly the Dutch Reformed 
tradition, was pivotal to 
Redeemer’s inception. Yet how 
relevant is the Reformed tradition 
to Redeemer today? As Dr. Mark 
Bowald, a professor in the theology 
department of Redeemer states, 
“at this present time, it’s still very 
integral to its identity.” He goes 
on to explain that adherence to the 
Reformed worldview is expected of 
the professors, and this theological 
background shapes the whole of 
the university — from the classes, 
to the chapel services, to the 
moral integrity demanded of both 
students and staff alike. 

With the influx of students 
from other church backgrounds, 
however, isn’t the solidly Reformed 
foundation of Redeemer a threat 
to Christian inclusivity? Bowald 
thinks not. “The Reformed identity 
should not be in conflict with people 
of any Christian tradition or even 
non-Christians.” Because Redeemer 


used 


seeks to integrate the Christian faith 
with academic pursuits, the whole 
of the educational experience 
is enhanced, which means. that 
Redeemer’s Reformed _ tradition 
“doesn’t foreclose the possibility of 
the education being a benefit to the 
person,” regardless of what their 
ecclesial background may be. 


Despite the belief in the value of 


the 
less 


Reformed _ theology, 
shift towards a 
centred curriculum indicates growing 
attempts to make Redeemer entirely 
non-denominational, Dr. Gene Haas, 
also from the theology department at 
Redeemer, sees this is a disadvantage 
to the school. “in trying to be all 
things to all Christians, you face the 
danger of becoming, doctrinally and 
in practice, nothing particular and 
distinctive, theologically, ethically and 
liturgically.” 

Being rooted in a particular 
tradition, then, is essential to a 
Christian college’s efforts to retain 
its identity against a culture that 
is increasingly antagonistic to the 
Gospel. Bowald, in referring to mid- 
Low church Protestant universities 
in Canada and the United States, 
notes that “once they arrive at a 
place where their distinct identity is 
lost, it’s difficult, if not impossible, 
to recover.” 

One look at the crisis experienced 
in North America by Catholic 
universities that are currently 
Catholic in name only confirms 
Bowald’s point. The struggle to 
re-establish an entire university 
to a different worldview from the 
one currently held by much of the 
university faculty is no easy task. 
Although much groundwork has 
been done in many educational 
institutions, a loss of tradition is a 
real threat to the work of a school 
that aims to be Christian. 

Tradition, then, must be upheld 
at Redeemer, as a means of giving 
a framework from where the 
Christian faith can operate. The 
Reformed tradition needn’t exclude 
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those from other backgrounds, 
but rather act as a springboard for 
dialogues about our faith. Some 
have even suggested that being 
rooted within a specific tradition 
is actually more helpful for those of 
different backgrounds, 

Laura VanderHulst is one of 
those people. A fourth-year transfer 
student from a small Catholic 
liberal arts college, she is pleasantly 
surprised how welcoming 
Redeemer is to her. “I appreciate 
that the education here is from a 
Reformed perspective. Actually, 
I prefer that Over a more general 
Christian approach. When the 
Reformed tradition is presented, I 
am able to see better why I believe 
what I do as a Catholic. Creating a 
blur between denominations is not 
helping anyone appreciate any of 
the Christian traditions,” 

Certainly, Redeemer must strive 
to be a welcoming community, and 
if students from non-Reformed 
backgrounds are _ put-off by 
the adherence to the Reformed 
tradition, then something must 
be done to involve these students 
in the community. This can be 
achieved through our common 
worship, for instance. In weekly 
chapel, Bowald, who is also a 
member of the chapel committee, 
emphasizes that the organizers are 
“committed to a Reformed way of 
worship that is at the same time 
genuinely ecumenical.” Because 
Redeemer students, regardless of 
their background, find their most 
essential commonality in Christ, 
Redeemer worship should reflect 
this unity. 

Unity is indeed key to the 
Redeemer community. Christians 
from all church traditions “need 
each other,” as Haas states. “We 
can learn from each other. Each 
tradition can help us to see our own 
blind spots.” When the differences 
are minimized, though, the ‘blind 
spots’ will never be illuminated. 

The Reformed tradition at 


Established in Christ 


Redeemer University College has 
given it its shape and purpose 
from the beginning. Continuing 


to root the school in this tradition 
allows it to be firmly established in 
Christ, making it better equipped to 
resist the pressures of an intolerant 


culture. 

“We are all in the same boat in a stormy 
sea, and we owe each other a terrible 
loyalty.” ~ G.K. Chesterton 


CITB Profile 
Katie McBride 


Name: Katie McBride 

Hometown: Scarborough 

Major/ minor: English Honours, 
French Major 

Position on CITB: Chair of 
leadership team 

Number of years with CITB: 4 
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Favourite aspect of working with CITB: getting to chill with 
different teams during practice 
Favourite guest speaker: this year, Brett McBride. He’s 
not related to me, but | wish he was. 
If you could have anyone in the world speak at CITB, who 
would it be? Rob Bell 
Favourite past-time: going on adventures 
Favourite movie: The Motorcycle Diaries 
Favourite album: right now, Jagged Little Pill Acoustic by 
Alanis Morissette 
Most inspirational scripture verse and why? Joshua 1:9 
God told Joshua to be bold and courageous and not to get 
discouraged because He would be with him wherever he 
went. | think it’s a neat promise for me to hold onto too. 
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SPORTS & ENTERTAINMENT 
The Glory of the Duel 


Brendan Kooy 
Senior Staff Writer 


n Tuesday night, I sat in 

the Air Canada Centre 

and watched Wade 

Belak and Cam Janssen 
drop their gloves and duel at centre 
ice. The capacity crowd of just 
under 20,000 fans rose to their feet 
and applauded these two warriors 
for the entire duration of their 
scrap. The atmosphere was electric, 
the teams were energized, and a 
score was settled. 

It was at this point that the fan in 
the seat next to me turned to me 
and remarked, “I can’t explain it, 
but fighting is just part of hockey. 
It just is.” 

This comment was made in light 
of the recent rough events of the 
NHL. Most relevant to Tuesday’s 
game was Cam Janssen’s brutally 
late hit on Tomas Kaberle several 
weeks back in a game in New 
Jersey. Kaberle was sidelined with 
a concussion and will not return 
until this weekend; Janssen was 
suspended for five games as a 
result. 

Anyone with two bits of knowledge 
about hockey realizes that Janssen 
crossed a line when he smashed 


the Leafs’ best defenseman into the 
boards. There is an unwritten code 
in the game of hockey; a mutual 
understanding that calls for certain 
levels of respect on the ice. Hockey 
is after all a dangerous game where 
large men fly around a slippery 
surface armed with sticks and 
skates. In addition to the rules and 
regulations enforced by officials, 
there absolutely must be some sort 
of honor system amongst players. 
The question lately has been, 
“How does fighting fit into any 
sort of honor system?” Is it not 
redundant to use a means of 
violence to keep the peace? 

Most of those who understand the 
intricacies of the game will say no. 
For those who think the fighting 
is barbaric, prefer clean and sterile 
skill matches, or just flat out hate 
Donald S. Cherry, the answer is 
yes. 

But however much one may like 
to hate the antics of Mr. Cherry, 
his hockey dialogue is often about 
as intelligent and accurate as can 
be. He is, after all, a major force 
in promotion for Canadian minor 
hockey development (for both 
boys and girls), a proponent in 
hockey for the fight against breast 
cancer, and one of the only ones in 


hockey who can see the rationale 
for an anti-suicidal no-touch icing 
rule. All that aside, Don Cherry 
likes to see hockey fights. And 
besides their entertainment value, 
he understands why they are vital 
to the game, 

To break this down, | will explain 
this aforementioned code for those 
of you who think I am a few bricks 
short of a load, In hockey, when one 
of a team’s better players is targeted 
by the other team for physical 
harm, it is the responsibility of one 
of the tougher players to defend his 
skilled players, This often takes the 
form of a fight, which conveys the 
message of “back off.” 

Oftentimes, after this happens, 
viewers can identify a new 
equilibrium in aggression between 
teams. On the contrary, though, if 
the original hit or action is more of 
a “cheap-shot” (hit from behind, 
slash, head shot, etc.) and the 
culprit refuses to drop the gloves 
and answer for his actions, things 
can get visibly ugly. A perfect 
example of this is what happened 
between Todd Bertuzzi and Steve 
Moore two years ago. 

In the game preceding Bertuzzi’s 
brutal hit and resulting suspension, 
Steve Moore deliberately went after 


the Vancouver Canucks’ best player 
and captain, Markus Naslund. The 
hit was dirty, injured Naslund, and 
made a name for Moore as a cheap- 
shot artist. The next game, Bertuzzi 
challenged Moore to answer for 
this hit but Moore refused. What 
happened next was an inexcusable 
hit by Bertuzzi that was no better 
than what Moore had done to 
Naslund. 

The question that remains is if this 
situation could have been avoided 
if Moore had simply abided by 
hockey’s unwritten code and settled 
the score in a fight. Many around 
the hockey world believe that it 
would have. After all, hockey fights 
in their very nature settle scores, not 
create them. 

For the record, what Bertuzzi did 
was an unwarranted act of malice 
and was duly punished. Such an 


act cannot be respected. But by the 
same token, a player who commits a 
cheap-shot act and ignores the code 
deserves the same lack of respect. 

Without question, Cam Janssen 
was guilty of laying a dirty hit on 
Tomas Kaberle. But on Tuesday 
night he showed a respect for the 
Maple Leafs, Kaberle and the game 
of hockey by answering for his 
actions. 

Just like that, a matter that had 
been talked about for weeks was 
settled. No dirty play required, no 
cheap shot necessary. Au revoir, 
ciao, see ya later...case closed. 

So, while fighting in hockey 
might be some primitive form of 
frontier justice that is scorned by 
psychiatrists and intellectuals, it is 
justice all the same. 


Arcade Fire’s Neon Flames Burn Bright 


Julie Konyndyk 
Layout Editor 


004 was a dark time for music lovers, 
well, critical music lovers perhaps. Yes, 
it was a dark time indeed for those of 
us who tired of Avril Lavigne’s latest 
distortion of “punk rock”, Greenday’s painful 
dissension into the terrifying world of Adult 


Contemporary, or Nickleback’s relentless 
quest to make our ears bleed. And so, we 
waited —waited for someone to rescue us 
from Chad Kroegar’s unchanging three-chord 
progression, waited for someone to silence 
Simple Plan, waited for someone to kick at 
least one American Idol off their pedestal. 

We waited, taking small victories in new 
albums from U2 and Radiohead, or new 
sounds from The White Stripes and The 
Strokes. We waited. 
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Really, what we all needed was something 
new to restore our passion in rock ‘n roll - 
nay, Our passion in music general. But just 
when hope seemed all but lost; something 
happened. In a majestic sweep of music and 
emotion, Arcade Fire set that passion ablaze. 
With a triumphant entry onto a dying music 
scene, this Montreal art-rock band ushered 
in a new age of rock music. It was as if our 
cries had been answered. Glorious singles 
like Rebellion (Lies) and Wake-Up opened up 
a treasure trove of new sound. And so, anew 
age began. Montreal gave us Feist, Arcade 
Fire and Wolf Parade. Toronto gave us Metric, 
Stars and Broken Social Scene. Our i-pods 
were refreshed, refilled and reshuffled. Our 
hope was restored. 

Over the past few years these bands have 
become household names, and these songs 
familiar background music. As the hype died 
down and the excitement wore off, I’m sure 
many of us began to think that perhaps it was 
all a wonderful dream. Since none of these 
bands hurried to push out another album, 
what if we were all just destined to wake up 
to the sound of Hedley...or worse, Hinder? 
What if it was all just a fluke? A blissful 
accident? 

The arrival of Arcade Fire’s second album, 
Neon Bible, answers this with a resounding 
Heck No. Funeral was no dream, no accident. 
It was indeed a breathtaking beginning. 

In order to appreciate Neon Bible, a few 
things need to be taken into consideration — 
while it carries on in the tradition of Funeral’s 
orchestra-saturated sound, itisa very different 
album, with a different rhythm, theme and 
emphasis. Many of the songs on Funeral, as 
many fans already know, were written out 
of the reaction to sudden tragic deaths in the 
families of some of the band members. They 
were tragic, triumphant and essentially quite 
hopeful. The same can be said about some of 
Neon Bible, but this time around Arcade Fire 
is coming from a different sort of darkness, 
or maybe just extreme disappointment. 
It’s cynical, it’s sceptical and it’s downright 
harsh at times. That said, it’s likely the most 
important album for Christians this year. 

Neon Bible takes on the Church, in more ways 
than one. Songs like Intervention and My Body 
is a Cage are backed by pounding pipe organs 
and echoes of anempty cathedral. Against this 


cathedral soundscape lead singer Win Butler 
goes on the attack, against ignorant Middle 
America, against the material driven media, 
and against an institution - the Christian 
Church - that sometimes seems to fail to give 
us the answers we so desperately need. In 


Antichrist Television Blues Butler persona 
of a “good Christian man, “I don’t wanna 
work in a building downtown / No | don't 
wanna see when the planes hit the ground” 
and “You Know that I’m a God-fearing man 
/ But I just gotta know if it’s part of your plan 
/ To seat my daughter there by your right 
hand” but because of the shallow nature of 
this man’s faith, the song ends on an abrupt 
and powerful note: “I’m through being cute / 
I’m through being nice / O tell me, Lord, am | 
the Antichrist?”. In Intervention, Butler echoes 
the lament many of us, who find ourselves 
at odds with many of the “answers” we are 
given: “Working for the Church while your 
life falls apart / Singin’ ‘Hallelujah’ with the 
fear in your heart. . .Hear the soldier groan 
/ ‘We'll go at it alone.” While not all of us 
are as dark in our outlook, we can certainly 
commend Arcade Fire for being so very 
honest about it. 

It is honesty that 
album far beyond the realms of satistactory. 
The music is loud, but the intentions are 
pure. Whether it be on the enchanting and 
shadowed Ocean of Noise or the surprisingly 
danceable No Cars Go, this is rock music in its 
purest form, 
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Options 
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No matter what your 
university education, 
you can enjoy a career 
with a difference in 


the Canadian Forces. 


Engineers 


Physiotherapists 
* Social Workers 

° Pilots 

* Doctors 

¢ Nurses 

* Pharmacists 


¢« Naval Officers 


To learn more, 
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Les options 
font 

toute la 
différence 


Peu importe la nature 
de vos etudes 
universitaires, vous 
pouvez beénéficier d’une 
Carriere différente dans 


les Forces canadiennes. 


¢ Ingeénieurs 

¢ Physiothérapeutes 

* Travailleurs sociaux/ 
travailleuses sociales 

¢ Pilotes 

* Médecins 

¢ Infirmiers/infirmiéres 

¢ Pharmaciens/ 
pharmaciennes 


¢ Officiers de marine 


Pour obtenir de plus 
amples renseignements, 
veuillez communiquer 


avec nous des aujourd’hui. 


Fight with the Canadian Forces 
Combattez avec les Forces canadiennes 


CANADIAN FORCES 
www.forces.ca 


1-800-856-8488 
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Canada 
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DIVERSIONS 


GG. 


Sudoku 


| > Overheard 
www.sudoku-puzzles.net ie 


| Due to an overwhelming number of Overheards submitted for this issue, here are 
the top ten. 


10. “You can’t just plan a time and place for a Battle of Wits.” -ShariAnn Kuiper 
9. “| would have to be pretty madly in love to ever marry a vegan.” -Kimber Ebels 
8. “Transylvania: our main source for exotic, living, dead stuff.” -Dr. Jim Payton 


7. “I like to think of this part of the cell cycle as Presbyterian ... I'm a Presbyterian, 
and Presbyterian’s are nice and orderly.” -Prof. J. Chiang 


6. “We'll mate them ... no we won't, cause that is incest, and that’s wrong.” 
-Prof. J. Chiang 


5. “I’m beating a very dead horse.” - Dr. Loney 


4. “You just kick ‘em - you have to keep doctors in their place.” - Dr. Loney 


3. “I'm lying ... ’m not sure that students know the difference of when the lies 
start, and...well, the lies normally start when | walk in the door.” - Dr. Loney 


2. “| think | have the tightest pants at Redeemer... well except for maybe 
some girls.” -Jimmy Bender 


1. “Well-behaved women stay in the grave when they’re put there.” - Dr. 
John Van Rys 
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Student PrimeLine at Prime 

Get the flexibility of a line of credit made especially for students. Only for 
Redeemer University College students, DUCA increased the limit of the 
Student PrimeLine to up to $10,000. 


Automated Services 

You can access your account from anywhere in the world, through the 
Internet, telephone or ATM on the Interac® network. The Student Access 
banking plan reduces your cost of banking. 


DUCA Student MasterCard® 


Apply for a DUCA Student MasterCard and start earning CHOICE 
REWARDS® today. You can redeem your points for travel and 
merchandise. We also have a no-fee card available for our students. 


@® INTERAC is a trade-mark of Interac inc. DUCA Financial Services Credit Union Ltd. authorized user of the Tade-mark. 
(@ MASTERCARD js a registered trademark owned by MasterCard International Incorporated and is Used under license 
@ CHOICE REWARDS is a registered trademark of CU Electronic Transaction Servicas Inc. 
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“DUCA gave me the information | 
needed to get my savings off the 


ground.” 


2017 Mount Forest Drive, Burlington 
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on lel, 905.315.7981 © www.duca.com —__ 
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